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not get one from me and never in my life against Germany
or you, my word of honor upon it!"
[After dinner on the Hohenzollem the Kaiser next day,
with a draft of the hoped-for treaty in his pocket, visited
the Polar Star. The conversation again turned on the sub-
ject of England's intrigues against Russia in connection with
the war with Japan.]
I soon observed how deeply injured the Tsar felt by
the attitude of France in the Dogger Bank Affair, and how,
at England's behest, Rodjestvenski had been chased out of
Cochin-China, virtually into the hands of the Japs: "The
French behaved like scoundrels to me; by order of England,
my Ally left me in the lurch; and now look at Brest! How
they fraternize with the English. , . . What shall I do in
this disagreeable situation?"
Now I felt the moment was come! . , . "How would it
be, if we, too, should make a 'little agreement?' Last
winter we talked about it , . ." "0 yes, to be sure, I re-
member well, but I forget the contents of it. What a pity
I haven't got it here." "I have a copy, which I happen to
have quite by chance in my pocket."
The Tsar took me by the arm and he drew me out of the
dining room into his father's cabin and immediately shut
all the doors himself* "Show it to me, please." His dreamy
eyes sparkled.
I drew the envelope out of my pocket and unfolded the
paper on Alexander IIFs writing desk in front of the por-
trait of the Tsar's mother. He read once, twice and a third
time, the text which has already been sent you* I prayed
God that He would be with us now and incline the young
ruler. It was still as death. There was no sound but that
of the sea* The sun seemed gay and cheerful in the cozy
cabin. Right before me, glistening white lay the Hohen-
zollern, and aloft in the morning breeze, fluttered the im-
perial flag; on its black cross I was reading the letters,
Qott mit Uns, when the Tsar's voice near me said: "That is
quite excellent* I quite agree I"
My heart beats so loudly that I can hear it; I pull